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ly his inseparable companion, because
he did not wish to expose me to the risks
of a certainly hare-brained exploit. No
sooner had I formed this idea than I
summoned my personal orderly and -went
off in search of him. When we arrived
at the City my surmise was confirmed.
Sanford and his orderly had been seen
riding in to the deserted streets beyond
our sentries. So we followed his exam-
ple, and, keeping an uncommonly bright
look-out, started on the route which he
was said to have taken. Truly the town
was abandoned. Not a living creature
did we see; but we had not gone many
hundred yards before we met Sanford,
briskly trotting back, his face radiant
with joy. He had penetrated right through
the City to the DelM and Turkman gates
on the south, and had chalked "Guide
Cavalry 9> on them. With him I rode to
the quarters of Sir Archdale Wilson,
to whom he reported the fact that the
whole place was evacuated by the enemy.
Whether others had anticipated San-
ford I know not; but I do not think